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*Per=ons whaose perves in any “way
ont of gear should not plek hair,”" observed
a well-known 4;»---;';1:'[.-# in nervous diseases
star reporter, “and. indeed, I am al-
willing to go further and to say that
should not handle matiresses or pil-
uffed with halr. The tuctile nerves.
ves that are located in the ends of

Aare

fo i

fingers. =cemn to be specially affected

by handiing of hair or animal wools of any
kind. Many mopd housewives do  them-
selves grent injury in picking hair in the
repair or alieration of mattresses, and.
while thoey think they will save money by
. they often find

doing =uch work themseajve
ot t. besides the pers 1

COTLESe U IIee,

flering in
they pay out many times in
doctors” and medicine bills what they save
from the mattress makers. | know of some
persons, men more freguently than women,
however, who would be thrown inte nerv-
ous spasms if they were compelled to han-
for fiteen minutes; that is, to
the fuzzy or velvety side,
The who are unplea=santly - affected by
vel Enow it and therefore avold It as
much as possible

tk

velver
hamdly it on

wile

*# ¥ ¥ & %
“The general belief that a locomotive en-
ris of much good after a collizion
or big aceident of any Kind,” explained n
focomntive engineer to a Star reporter, “is
n erroneenus one, and thiz in consequence
of the raflroad novelists and story writers’
work. Some of the earller ones of that
that error and those who !
have kept it up. That n
Oty sineer has grit and has to
bave [t in hiz calling is an acknowledged
fact It = just as necessary as a knowl-
¢ machine that aperates. A
I

ik 8 wel'-bred horse, will not
2 the driver of it has
idea that because 4 man
*E onee, but gets out of

= best work un
« in him. The

nto har

teh of late that it is impossililes,
ent plants, to supply it,"" said
of a4 department build-
“and the demand for
two weeks, since the Potomae wa-

- mudidy, has simply been
he distillation of water is an in-
onnection with running the heat-
and the w for H
the distilicd water was al-
T into the
Of course,
w it, for d
s and emploves

iendent

vy -

there is a con-

Besides this

mp= for drinking warter has been

recently. The forethought of
authoritles in having artesian
throughcut t(he city has been

for without them
pie would have
iied with drinking woater, There
number of filters on the marker,

rhily indorsed,

Br™ any

many of which are exs nt, and all of
them bhett<r than pone, but somehow the
public does not tzke thoroughly to filters.
It will, however, in time, for in the mat-
tor of drinking water the eye has to be
d well as the palate., Even with
nerally Introduced there s a de-

mand for disiflled w 1, for the germ and
bacillus theorists have managed to scare
wusamnds into the necessity of using dis-

tiled water alene for drinking purposes,
and to furnish this there will eventually
have to be built a big public distilling plant
in every city."”

* % & %k *
They =1t In tha street car together—she

and the dog—and all of the passengers
looksd at them. She was a Httls girl of
twelve, with flaxen, curly halr, her curls

falling down around her shoulders. She
was unconscious and unconcerned of all
elee save the dog. He was a hairy, dirty-
looking terrier of the Scotch variety, but
ha had wound himself around her heart.
He licked her hands, wagged his tall and
with little whines tried to thank her for
something she had evidently dons for him.
She looked pleased with thesse manifesta-
patted him on the back and once or
slyly hugged him In a childlike man-
Bhe didn’t even glance around fur-
t if her caresses were noticed by
in the car.
ductor saw the passengers watch-
ing the child and her pet, and sald to sev-
eral of the men: “She got on at 22d street,
and I revke » has taken her dog out of
the I & all of them get
on when they have been down to get out
thelr psts.” Then A man asked the girl
about the dog and she answered: “The old
mean dog catcher caught him the other
day, and mother didn't have the money to
gve me to pay him out unttl today. I got
down there just in time 1o keep poor WHitle
Trick from being killed, didn't I, Trick?
moved his tall

whereupon the dog violent
and a tear came in the little girl’s eyea.

“Trick Is all TI've got to piay with,” she
continued with child-like simp'lelty, “and
if he had been killed 1 would just as leave
have dled.  Mother has to work hard for

us, but she knows that Trick !s the best
and goodest Hitle doggie In all the world,
and she got the money somehow.”

here was a strong indleation of mols-
ture In the eyes of several passengers when
she had concluded. The tenderness with

which she treated the unkempt-looking cur
carried #very man and woman back to the
days when they possessed the same feel-
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The Man With the Hoe.
From Scribner’s Magazine,

“My wife 1a a Jewel—ses, 8 now foot-
@criper to save carpets.'”

Bimy

nough =i « to work. he i= to
wd for the rest of his life is all
1l there are denials of it hy
Many of America’s best lo-
“ers today ars men  who
aceidents, serious ones,
© give but little thought to what
devoting all their energies
« of th'm. In my own
K because T have had sev- |
that I am more careful or |
mply do not zive them any
r more than 1 do to the coal
e=terndoy.

o W o

i for distilied water has

=ewer, but of late |

nking purposes |

after demijohn i= given away to |
wons—officials and others—whose |
supplied witg It. The run on

ings for some animal. A few men solemnly
handed the child some silver pleces just
before she got off the car.
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FROM A CAR WINDOW,
One Man Whoe Will Not Throw Things
Out Any More.

The drummer sitting next to the window
was ahout to throw his cigar stub out when
the drummer opposite put up a restraining
Land.

“Don’t throw it out of the window,” he
said quietly, but with firmness,

“Why nhot? What's the difference?” asked
the dther. somewhat annoyed by the tone of
reproof apparent in the other man's volee.

“Listen, and I will tell you a story,” sald
the older drummer, smiling in a kindly way
that smoothed the other's ruffled feelings.
“When 1 was about your age, which 1
shonld say was tweniy-five years ago, 1
was aceustomed to throw my cigar stubs
out of the car window, but I had an ex-
perience one time that made me change
my custom. We were flving along through
Ohiv one day and I had the last seat in
the last car of a day train between Colum-
bus and Plttsburg, The car was g:mwdnl
with men going to some kind of a big polit-
ical meeting at Steubenville, and everybody
was smoking. | was pufling away with the
others, and when my cigar was smoked up
I gave it one final draw and tossed it far
out of the window. As it left my hand 1
noticed beside the track below us a dozen
mwen grouped around something or other 1
could not tell what. An Instant later, and
when we were two or three hundred Fards
away, there was a flash and a muffled re-
port and the group of workmen was scat-
tered in every direction. The train was
stopped and backed up, when we found that
a keg of powder for blasting purposes,
which they had opened and were distribut-
ing to each man, had mysteriously explod-
eil, blowing them in every direction. As it
happened nobordy was killed, but all were
more or less Rurned and shocked, and 1
knew too well to say anything about it, in-
nocent though I was, that it was my cigar
stub that had by the merest chance dropped
inte the Keg and set the powder off. 1 sali
| nothing then or for years afterward about
it, but two days later, to =atisfy my sus-

pieions, I visited the place. and in the
branches of a tree nlmost overhanging the
spot 1 found the remnants of a cigar stub,

torn and powder burnt, and 1 doubted no

e nger
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THE MAN WITH THE HOE.

He's @uite Diferent From the One in
Markhum's Poem.

He was an intelligent-looking man, well
dressed. clean shaven, and seemed to be
gquite at home amid the hbandsome sur-
roundings of the hotel in which the repor-
| ter met him. That he had had champagne
for dinner was apparent in the sparkle of
his exe and the superfluency of his speech.
:,Th-- clerk hiad told the reporter he was a
prominent Hlinois farmer, and might be a
good party to interview.

“Po 1" he said when he had settled for
talk, “lovk like I had the emptiness of
| #Ees in my f.‘l-'c'."_‘

{ The reporter did not reply, because he

| thought the man was going on with hia
remarka,
ask yeu, do I7"" he repeated.
reporter hastened to assure hlm that
as far as he could see he did not.
| “Do I seem to be bearing on my back the
: I ien of the world”"
'|

carry it very lightly if you do,”
i the reporter.
“Would you =ay that I was dead to rap-
| ture awd despair, a thipg that grieves not
and that never hopes?”

“Not unless 1 was a liar,” ventured the
reporter.

“Would you tkink that sanybody had
| loosened and let down my jaw?’
The reporter thought that perhaps the
| champagne might have done so, but he
uidn’t say it. He merely shook his head.
“And has anyh ¢ slanted back my brow,
| that you ¢an notice?” the man went on.
“Not In the least”

“Or has anybody’s breath blown out the
lizht within my brain?™' :

“Never a blow,” sald the reporter,

“Dwo I strike you as stolld and stunned, a
| brother to the ox?*

“Anything but that,” admitted the re-
'ipun-'n “But why are you asking me all
th questions?**

I tell you. I raised on my farm in 111-
| nois last Year 10,000 bushels of wheat, 12,000
{ bushels of oats, 40,000 bughels of corn and
i 1000 head of eattle, to =ay nothing of other
i stuff and stock, and F'm just back from a
| European trip. Now, what I want to know
Is if Markham knew what hs was talking
:;l}-om when he wrote ‘The Man With the
ve "

"smi
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A Thorough Scholar.

There Is a boy In one of the Washlngton
schools, who, though he may never be a
great statesman and diplomat, may be
| something equally great in some other de-
‘ partment of human endeavor. He Is study-
] ing history at present, and a day or two

4go he made a record In the class. He re-
1 sponded promptly when called upon.

“What do you know about the Clayton-
Eunlwer treaty 2 inquired the teacher.

“Nothing,” responded the boy with superb
confidence.

“Is that ali?
cally.

“L couldn't very well know any less about

it, could 1?" he replied as if he were hurt
by her insinuation.

The teacher didn't ke his manner,

“What do you mean, sir?’ she asked be-
coming somewhat galoric under the neck-
idce,

. "I mean that I know nothing at all about
Lo

“That Is no explanation, sir.”

“I beg your pardon, miss; don't you al-
ways tell us that whatever we do we must
do thoroughly 2**

l “Of eourse, but—*

“Well, 1 couldn’t see through it when I
looked it over, =0 I thought I would be as
thorough as 1 could and know nothing at
all about it. I eouldn’t know much less
than nothing about It, could I, miss?"*

“Um—er,” she hesitated, “you may take
your seat. 1 would Hke to see you after
school a few moments.”

e,
Japan's Lightning Burglar,
From the Chicago Record,

An extraordinary criminal, known as Sa-
kamoto Keijiro, and famed in Japan as the
“Hghtning burglar,"" is now awalting the
decree of the court of cassatlon, to which
his case was carried upon his condemnation
by - the lower courts. He was convicted
some time ago and sentenced to death, the
indictment comprising thiriyv-one different
counts, all of which had been proved
against him. Some had Involved murder
as well as robbery, and all had involved
violence, After the court of appeal had
confirmed the judgment against him, and
while his case was stil befors the court of
cassation, Sakamoto appesrs to have de-
clded that d=ath was inevitable, and he
-confessed. In addition to the thirty-one
crimes charged up to him he confessed to
forty others, including two murders, elgh-
teen robberies accomplished by means of
cutting and wounding and twenty others
achleved by intimidation with deadly wea-
pons. The “lightning burglar,” who galned
his name from the rapidity with which he
conducted his operations In Saltama and
Chiba prefectures, thus goes to his doom
with a total of seventy-one crimes,

The Legal Way,
From. the Chleago Tribuns,

“Before I agree to underiake Your de-
fense,” said the eminent criminal lawyer
who had been called in, “you will havgte
be perfectly frank with me and tell me the
whols truth. Did you embezzle the twenty
thousand dollars you are accused of having
taken?”

“Yes, sir,” replied the accused man. *T'll
ot attempt to conceal the fact from you.
I stole every cent of it.”

“How much of it have you still?

*“it’s all gone but about ten dollars™

“Young man,” said the eminent lawyer,
bultoning his gloves, *“you'd better plead
gullty and throw yourself on the mercy of

the court.”
What are

gald the teacher sarcastl-

“I'l do it If you say so, sir,

¥You goilng to charge me for the advice?”’
*“Ten dollara™

|

HE GOT THE WRONG NAME

The man who, while he never forgets
faces, cannot always remember the names
of the owners thereof, has some mournful
experiences. Ho iIs like a chip tossei hither
and yom on the bosom of & tempesiuous
sea. It Is a dismal thing to be compelled to
make believe that you remember the name
of the person with whom you are talking
on familiar terms, and men generally make
a sad hash of {t. A woman, however, can
E0 on for an hour or so concealing the fact
that she has forgotten the pame of the per-
son with whom she is conversing, and the
latter will never pect the namel niche
she occupies In the memory of the dis-
sembler.

A man with a bad memory for names but
an acute memory for faces was sitiing In a
corper of a l4th street car the other after-
noon, idly wondering why It is that not one
woman out of twenty today has her shoes
blackened or polished nicely, no matter
how elaborately she may he gotten up
otherwise, when a superb creature Lwept
into the car, getting on at KK street. She
recognized the man in the corner of the car
instantly, and he recognized her face with-
out being precisely able for ten seconds or
£0 to place it. But they exchanged amiable
smiles, and she took the only vacant seat
in the car, which happened to be beside the
man who couldn't exactly place her on the
instant. By the time she had sat down and
arranged her skirts, however, ithe words
“Martha's Vineyard™ . flashed turough his
mind, and he remembered all about her—
that is, everything except her name, He
had met her at a Martha's Vineyard hotel
last summer, and they had been real close
to an eye flirtation when the man was sud-
denly called away on business. He remem-
bered that she was in Martha's Vineyvard
without her husband, although he was
quite positive that she was a ~Mrs., and
he struggled vallantly as hs cxchanged
commonplices with her in the car, mingled
with reminiscences of little matters at Mar-
tha's Vineyard during the time they were
both there, to remember her name. The
embarrassing feature of it was that she
had recalled his name as soon as she bowed
to him, and she had a huge bulge on him in
consaquence,

“What a charming view we had from that
old hotel up at the Vineyard, did we not,
Mr. Pltapat?” she asked him,

“Burely we did, ah—er—Mrs, —um--ta—
umph—one of the finest views along the At-
lantic coast, I verlly believe.”

“By¥ Jove," he was #aying to himself a1
the time, “I would Elve a milllon dollars ir
I could remember this magnificent woman's
name—lot's see—Biffkins, BafTkins,
—no, don't believe it beging with a B at alt
—Turley, Tarley, Tumley—durn the fuck,
anyhow, I believe T am EBetting paresjs—"

“'See, the crocuses are beginning to peep
forth already," =aid the Tavishing crea’ ure,
whose name the man couldn’'t remember,
é:lnlming to the flower beds in Thomas Cir-

.

'S0 they are, Mre.—er—ah—um—te--tym—-
all of the queer sounds coming after the

“Mrs."” helng =imply subdued vocal
and make believes, A,

Finally, when the

CaAr was 'way up Mt

g‘iﬂasamit:::j mauhs-uddenly thought c?l' her
me. ! umphant light came

l'.‘j::‘. and he said: S s b
Mrs. Passout are you thinking of retirn-

ing to Martha's Vi :
mer?* neyard this coming sum-

“Yes," she said, graclously, “but I trust
¥ou will permit me o Tequest that you ad-
dr'es:s me by a name that I recognize."

The man almoat collapsed in his seat.

:!!n t Passout the—er—right—I thought—""

Oh, yes, T was Mrs. Passout; but I have
Eot my decree since I met ¥ou last, and I
am now Mlss Birthright again, and it re-
c.‘nltla harrowing memories to be called Pass-
out,

"The next time I can’t recall a name in-
stantly.” reflected the man, “I'm just going

o own up to it, and ask him or her his or
her name.”

TAKING THE CHANCES,
It in Always Wise to Be Prepared for
Emergencies.

“I've been making a trip through Ken-
tucky,” said the deputy marshal, “and I
overheard a conversation in a country store
one day that amused me not a Httle and
at the same time showed how the sensa
of ‘honor’ prevaila among all classes in
that chivalreus though anti-modern state.
I had stopped-at a cross roads store to get
a bit of crackers and cheese for lunch, and
while eating it off a keg of nails two
women came In. They wers, as the clerk
informed me later, sisters, and had mar-
ried respectively Mr. Thomas Culler and
Mr. James Higgins, Jocal farmers among
the foot holls. After the usual salutations
the elder of the women asked to see some
dress goods.

“ ‘What kind? inquired the clerk,

" 'Black caliker,” sald Mrs. Culler,

“The clerk tarew three pieces down on
the counter.

. What's the prica? asked Mrs. Higgins.

* ‘Eight, ten and twelve and a half cemts,”

“‘I ain't shore we want it.* said Mrs. C.,
‘and I don't want to buy It now, but will
¥ou save fifteen yards of It for four or five
days, or p'raps a week?”

“I'm afraid we couldn't do that,’ de-
murred the clerk. ‘We are pretty sure to
have it any time you want it.’

* ‘Well, we don't want to take no more
resk than wa can help,’ "
Culler; ‘vou see, Jim called Tom a liar
this mornin’ In the corn fleld and one of
us is purty shore to be needfn’ a black dress
before the week's out. [ used to keep a
black dresas pattern In the house so's to
have It handy, but things has- been so
peaceabls for the last four or five Years T
rlumb got out of the way of it. Of course,
If you ean't keep fit, yod can't, but I hope
to goodness you won't git out before sis or
me knows which one of us has got to git
a new dress.’

“At last accounts nelther Mrs. Culler nor
Mrs. Higgins was in mourning, and I fancy
:J;#rrpmpecljiva lﬁushs.lnda had sunk their

erences in  the pleturesqu -

turbed politics of msnsm:e?q sl v
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A Left-Handed Shake.
From the Boston Globe.

State Senator Frank W, Maynard of New
Hampshire has just returped to his home
in Nashua from Loulsville, Ky., where he
attended the annual conventlon of the Mer-
chant Taflors' Natlonal Exchange,
rived In Kentucky fust after the shooting
of Mr. Goebel and witnessed the excite~
ment which followed, During his stay In
Loulsville he was introduced to Col. Jack

Chinn, and he tells an amusing story of
their meeting.

“We were introduced,” sald Senator May-
nard, "by & mutual friend, and I noticgd
that Col. Chinn extended his left hand to
me, At the tlme 1 thought It a bit queer,
but after T saw him do the same thing with
several other men I came to the conclusion
that he was left-handed, Perhaps my face
indicated my surprise at his manner of
shaking hands, for he turned to me a fow
m:mlnrten later and remarked;

_" *You have notlced, perhaps, that I sh
hands with my left hand? Well, we h:g:
ETOown accustomed to that during the past
few days. You see, we Hke to keep our
rlx‘I:t’ _!Land.s close to our pistol pockets juse
now,'

Hea ar-

A Leason in Panetuation.

From the Cleveland Plain Dealer.

A high school girl sald to her father the
other nights -

“Daddy, I've got a sentence hers I'd like
to have you punctuate. You know some-
thing about punctuation, don't you?*

“A lttle,” said her cautious Parent, as he
took the slip of peper she handed him,

This Is what he read:
“A five-dollar bill flew around the cor-
ner*

He studled it carefully.

“WelL," ‘he flnally sald, “T'd simply pat
& period after it like this'

“I wouldn't,” said the ‘high school girl,
“I'd make a dash after {t!"*

Danger Fllé.
From the Chicago News,

“Cawn’t imagine why the boss gets so
furious when I wear a red vest,” drawled
the young man who chalks market quota-
tions on a blackboard.
p “You (‘S-t:;‘. Ed%l'a?"
rom upstairs. “Well, you are slow. Don't
you know buils can't bear red? Work for
a bear and wear anything you like.”

responded the clerk

Anti-Climax,
From tbe Philadelphia Press.

“My proudest boast," declared_ the lee-
turer, who expected hils statement to be
greeted with cheers, “is that I was one of
the men behind the guns!"

from the

"Hnwm;mih-hhhuf‘m;m
gallery.

THE WAIL, OF . A CLERK
m b |

-

“Sometimes,” sald- aidepartmental clerlk,
over an evening®pipe, #I get to wondering
whether I've got, any t to g0 on living
and brexthing of not. ese are the times
when I and my tribe—gther folks who work
for the government im the departments—
get It coming a#l goMg at the hands, or,
rather, at the &mgué;. of the gentlemen
who make laws;and appropriations up at
the Capitol. T don't heifeve that the really
wisa heads up at thecCapitol are agin us,
There are n us’ national legislators
who seem to take it for granted that we
do the best we can toearn our wages, and
that, taken in bulk, we're a fairly compe-
tent bunch of public ‘servants. But then,
again, there " slews of chaps who are
entitled to vote In c?u:? or the other of the
wings of the big domed building who are
down on us from away back, on general
principles or no principles, and these take
periodical whacks at us for general results.
I read The Star's report of a speech made
in the House of Representatives by one of
these legislators a while back. As I read
it T found myself trying to figure out
whether I ought to be classed with all-
around crooks, boarding-house sneaks and
Jail birds, just because 1 happened to be in
receipt of semi-monthly pay at the hands
of Uncle Sam. Really, I couldn’t exactly
see that I figured as a criminal, or a drone,
or 4 parasite, or a barnacle, as thls legis-
lator practically said that I and all the
rest of the government clerks did. The
view this man expressed appears to be that
of a lot of backwoodsmen, who get them-
selves _elected to come to Washington.
They'r® agin the government clerk from
the minute that they put foot in this town.
They never miss a trick when they get a
chance to stand up and shout about what
4 mno-account, incompetent, cheap, lazy,
grasping, parasitic, hanging-on, utterly
worthlees crowd government clerks are.
Theé government’'s clerical work has got to
be done, hasn't it? There've got to be gov-
ernment clerks, haven't there? I wonder
if these Reubenville exhorters who break
into Congress and immediately begin to
apply the stuffed club and the slapstick to
the *whole tribe of departmental parasites
and barnacles’—that's one of their pet
phrases—imagine that the work of the gov-
ernment is performed, or could be perform-
ed, by a gang of idle, shirking sybarites,
whose one ambition in life I3 to get their
names on the pay roll when the disbursing
clerk's assistant comes around with it?
The truth of the matter is that the govern-
ment's work is done darned well, nor are
the people who do it overpald one-fifteenth
of 1 per cent, either. The work that the
average $1.200-per-annum clerk is called
upon to do is of a sort that would be worth
considerably more than $100 a month in the
business world. I know men in the govern-
ment departments who are performing for
31,500 or so a year a character of headwork

.that men not in the government service re-

celve $5.000, or even 310,000, a vear for per-
forming—and these are the kind of public
servants who come In for the Hayville con-
gressmen's periodical roasts, and get them-
selves alluded to by the latter us ‘public
leeches." and ‘pap feeders,’ and ‘barnacles
upon the body politic,’ and “office-holding
pinheads,' and that sort of thing. There are
a whole lot of desks in the departmental
buildings of this town that these vitupera-
tive critics from Painted Post or Zebedee's
Cross Roads conldn't hold down for twenty
minutes without making holy shows of
themselves, and the clerks who are holding
them down today get from $100 to $150 for
their loyal labors.

“Nine out of ten of them earn every Tien-
Tsln tael that is coming to them, and lots
of them earn three or four times as much
as they get. It would simply astonlsh some
folks to know how many veteran, seasoned,
devoted and faithful clerks of the adjutant
general’s office of the war department, for
example, turned up their toes and actually
died from the tremendous amount of labur
they essayed to percform during tha pro-
gress of the Spanish war.

“The introduction of the various bills in
the House and Senate providing for a retlr-
ing fund for government clerks has been a
bully goud chance for the hanky-pank leg-
islators from the Uncle Tom and minor
league circult, who run to fires for the tirat
three or four months that they are in
Washington, and they have seized it with
avidity to expatiate upon what they don't
know about the e¢lvil service of the govern-
ment. These retiring fund bills provide
that a certain percentage of each govern-
ment clerk’s pay 13 to be withheld from lis
monthly wages and set aside for the pur-
peses of the fund, so that disabled clerks,
or those who have been In the service a cer-
tain number of years, may be pensfoned off.
You wouldn't think a proposition like that
wouwld falt even a middle-of-the-road tur-
nip-digger of a legizlator off his feet, would
you? The money's to come out of the
clerk’s wages, and the government isn't to
be called upon for a tin nieckel for the sup-
port of the pensioned-off clerks.” But the
clerk-roasters at the Capitol have emltted
all kinds of wild, tempestuous yawps about
‘this thing of peasioning life-long EO¥RTN-
ment jobbers,” and the outgoing mdfts'have
been hurdemed with thelr speeches on the
subject, forwarded to constituants who know
as much about the ecivil service of tho
Tnited Btates government as they do about
the whereabouls of Andree or the whence-
ness of the man who slugged Bllly Patter-
&on? -

“I'm & man getting on toward sixty years
of age. I came to Washington and went to
work for the government as a clerk early
in the seventles, I've done my waork right
up to the handle, paid my bills as I've gone
along, raised a pretty large famlly, and, in
gceneral, I've been a pretiy decent sort of
a citizen of this republic. If I had de-
voted the same time and energy to a pri-
vate business entérprise as 1 have to the
government service in the course of the
past twenty-five years or so, I'd be on vel-
vet pow, and ready to settle back for a
comfortable old age. But I'm not on vel-
vet. It has cost me all of my government
wiges to bring my family up and keep 'em
going. Now, do you think It would be the
real thing for the Unlted States govern-
ment to pick me up by the scruff of the
neck and plteh me into the street after my
quarter otpu. century’s service and more?
Well, I'm not in the habit of aympathizing
with myself to the accompaniment of glow
music on the H string—but I'm bound to
say that I think the Unlted Btates govern-
ment wonld be & mean, cheap and measly
omtfle if it dld anything of the sort. Does
any respectable business house or corpora-
tion throw ita employes of twenty or twen-
ty-five years’ standing out Into the cold
world? Not that I ever heard of. It is
right here that the clerks' retirement fund
comes in. Cops are pensioned, after a cer-
tain number of years' service, and so are
firemen. Well, I've always striven to be
as truly good as the average policeman or
fireman, anyhow, and I think I ought to
be the recipient of as fair treatment as
either of them, don't you?"

—_—
A Simple Remedy for Insomnia.

A well-Lnown New York physician, while
recently gpeaking to the writer of the va-
rious methods of Inducing sleep, said: "“I've
tried them all—putting a cold towel on the
head, bathing the feet In hot water, count-
Ing up to 1,000, drinking a glass of milk
and so on—and the best thing I ever found
was simply this: When I have worked all
the evening and find myself at bedtime In
a state of nervousness or mental activity
1 go to bed and p! my right hand di-
rectly over the pit of my stomach. Wheth-
er It is the ant warmth of the hand act-
ing on the st«i.; hh g d drawing the circu-
lation from t ead or some nervous ac-
tion I can’t say, but I know that I fall
asleep In a few minutes. I belleve that in
a large majorlty of the ordinary cases of
sleeplessness simple remedy will prove
effective, 1 have recommended it to many
pnﬁe:;ns and they rgport surprising suc-
cess.' .

WHEN THE RING IS NEW

Beene—8nuggery of Etheldreda Richpa,
whose engagcment has heen announced n
the papers. Etheldreda, reclining on rose-
pink couch, 8 reading “Heart-to-Heart
Talks With Engaged Girls” in a monthly
puhblication, which she holds upside down.

Etheldréda (solus)—They'H all be flock-
ing in, of course, and asking me all about
it. As If I'd tell them!

(Enter Imogene, Alberta and Edwyna, ali
visibly “excited, and pointing reproachful
fingers at Etheldreda.) .

The Three—Oh, you ely thing, you! And
none of us knew a word shout it! Oh,
what & mousel You didn't so much as
breathe— m

Etheldreda—Why, how stupid you all are!
George has been— ;

The Three—Yes, but who In ths wide
world would ever have thought that you'd
not even whisper to us—

Etheldreda—How cowld I, when I didn't—

Imogene—What did he say?

Alberta—Did he tell you that you were the
only girl he ever—

Edwina—Did he go on his knees llke Fa-
versham does in—

Etheldreda—Sillies! you all know that
:'.‘re‘::;se is the most matter-of-fact old thing
n B

The Three—Begin at the beginning and
tell us just exactly how it happened, and
ﬁon't skip a word for worlds! When did

E—

Etheldreda—Oh, weeks last
Thursday, and— o

The Three—Mercy on us, and we've =een
you every day, and you didn’'t so much as
let on that anything of the kind was like-
17 to—

Etheldreda—But, you se¢e, George had to
ED away on business, and he wanted to be
here to recelve his congratulations, so we
arranged it that the announcement
shouldn’t he made until he returned from—

Imogene—How many times a day did he
write and telegraph while he was—

Alberta—Beems a trifla odd, doesn't it,
that he could find the heart to g0 away for
any old business matter just after—

Edwyna—But you haven't told us how he
Popped the—

Etheldreda—Edwyna Bigeoin, how ecan
you employ such a perfectly horrid phrase!
Now, there wasn't anything romantic about
it at all. George and I went to the recep-
tion at the art gallery—auntie chaperoned
us—and while auntie was lost—George sol-
emnly avers that he didn't intentionally
lose her, but he is awfully deep In some
wayvs—why, he—

The three—You don’t mean to say that he
proposed at a crowded reception, in all the
glare of—

Etheldreda—Well, thera wasn't any pier
to walk out toe the end of, and George
dldn’t get up on a chair and shout it all at
me, and—

The Three—But there are lots of quiet lit-
tle corners at the art gallery, and—

Etheldreda—0Oh, we knew that, and may-
be we didn't find them all while we wera
pretending to hunt for auntie! George
seemed to have a chart of the whole build-
ing right in his memory, and we might as
well have been in the middle of No Man's
Land when he—

The Three—When he asked you! Now, tell
us Just exactly what he—

Etheldreda—Oh, he didn’t
light of his life, or his ideal, or the dream
of his soul, or the pulse of his existence,
or anything so stupid—

The Three — Stupid! Why, Etheldreda
Richpa, how can you say such

Etheldreda—He, simply asked mec if I'd
have him, and I said yves. 8o there, now!

Imogene—I don’t believe one word of it!

Alberta—Story-teller!

Edwyna—It's dreadfully mean of you to
try to evade telling us!

Etheldreda—Of course, he told me that he
thought he liked me some, and—

The Three—Liked you some! Why, the
idea! 1s that all he—

Etheldreda—Well—er—he might have heen
f\'eu a liitle more emphatic—I don’t remem-

IET—

The Three (deprecatingly)—She doesn't re-
member! As if any girl i3 liable to forget a
single, Leentsy-weentsy word that—

Etheldreda—I belleve he said something
about liking me eome ever since he WwWas &
boy In knickerbockers and I a little girl
with a pig-tall and aprons, and—

The Three—How funny! Men are such
frightful dissimulators!” When he was
thinking about marbies and tops and kites—

Etheldreda (sternly)—George is the most
truthful man that ever lived! Well, then,
he said that he'd never cared very much
for girls, but that—

The Three (exchanging glaneces)—Well, he
mayn’'t have carad really for that mysteri-
048 countess at the beach last summer—
horrid thing!—but If he diun't, why, he
took a quecr method of— -

Etheldreda (haughtily) — That will do,
now! George has told me ull about that.
She was almost old enough to bes his
mather, and she had been frightfully
abused by everybody, and George felt sorry
for her—he Is 8o chivalrous—and in spite of
everything he acted nobly in trying te
make it pleasant for the poor creature,
who—

The Three (exchanging glances)—It was
good of him, to be sure! The countess was
a8 handsome as a picture.

Ethelreda—He told me then that he felt
he was getting old—George is all of Lwenty-
eight, you know—but that he thought he
could make me

two

~all me the

Imogene—But dn't he squeeze your
hand and tell you that— ¥
Alberta—Didn’'t he get all red and hoarse

with—er—affection, and tell you that he
worshiped the alr you— 2

Edwyna—Now, Etheldreda Richpa, you
gullty creature, you know very well that
he kissed you about five hundred—

Btheldreda—I'm sure I dldn’t count the
number of times he—

Imogene—And did he ask you if he was
the first man you'd sver—er—let salute you?
I've been told that all the poor, ignorant,
benighted creatures ask that foolish ques-
tion when they pro—

Alberta—And then they say that if they
thought for & moment that any other lips
but theirs had—

Edwyna—As If a girl had te walt with
her hands in her lap for just one big,
grown-up boy to come along and—

Etheldreda—He didn't ask me anything
of the sort. If he had I'd have told him
that he ought to be sufficlently contented
to—

Imogene—Did he threaten to take pulver-
ized glass if you refused him?

Alberta—Or a solutlon of sulphur
matches?

Edwyna—Or go and fight for the Boears?

Etheldreda—Nothing of the kind. There
was no occaslon for him to say anything
like that. I—

The Three—You don't mean to say that
you fell right into his arms and promised
instanter to—

Etheldreda—Well, to hear von silly crea-
tures talk you'd think I'd never had a sin-
gle, solitary chance in my whole—

Imogene—Wouldn't ha be whopping mad
if he knew about the horrid way you Jlited
poor Jack Quickellp when—

Alberta—And -what a desperate case you
had with Tommy Bpendswift last—

Edwyna—And how Eddie Pulptop went
a-sighing out to Japan—

Etheldreda — Blackmallers! I told him
everything—everything—that {s—er—all that
he had any right to—

The Three (rising) — Well, au revoir,
Ethledreadful—we fervently hope you'll be
happy—don’t we, dears? George Is an aw-
fully nice old thing, countess or no
countess, and he's got no end:
his mother know about it yet?

Ethel yes, Bhe spent the day
with me yesterday.
bemr Three—How bored you must have

en!

Etheldreda—Bored? Why, she is one of
the lovelest old lace-capped things I evér—

The Three—Oh, yes; she wears lace caps,
doubtless. Well, good-bye, dear,

(Exit the Three.) .

Etheldreda (solus)—Jealous things!

The Three

riages)—Poor Etheldreda! She 1s so trust-
ful, isn't she?

Imogene—it wasn't & bit like the way
George proprsed to mel

Alberta—Nor to me!

Edwyna—Nor to mel

——
The Boers’ Deadly Fire,
From the London Leader.

Private Dutton writes of Magersfontain
to his parents at Frodsham-bridge: I was
firlng from behind a bM of bush, on my
stomach for eleven hours, Every time I
mived I was shot at. It was terrible. 1
got away, dodging from bush to bush,
til I was out of range

SPRING MILLINERY/

Early Showing of the Latest. Styles
and Newest Ideas,

GREAT ABUNDANCE OF TOLLE HATS

Contrasting Folds of Chiffon in
l.arge Rosette Swirls.

BIG HATS WILL SURELY LEAD

—_———

(Copyright, 1000.)
Special Correspondence of The Evening Star.
NEW YORK. March 1, 1000,

Fashions In hats have been disclosed by
the “openings™ of the milliners whose prices
are highest. Customers to whom cost is of
small account have begun to buy. Each re-
cent seazon has seen fashionables going in
for spring millinery a bit earlier, and there
were 30 many summery effects In winter
headgear that the change to spring styvles |
Is not so long a step as usual. The accom-
panying pictures show types disclosed nu-
merously in the openings and actually pur-
chased by women. So they constitute as
sound a prophecy of what will hold out at
Easter as can be made at this time. Which
of them will bs downright popular it is im-
possible to =ay now, for in headgear styles
the milliner, after all, only proposes and
women choose for themselves from what
is offered.

One of the first points of the display to
make its impression is the abundance of
tulle hats. Plainly the milliners believe
that women are not tired of such. The new
ones are pretty, too, and show plainly 1o
what great varietyv tulle may be formed.
If one were to gush over these hats she’d
etyle them poems of airy grace. Even
where gober colors are used the light whirls
of feathery materfal that make the hat
convert it into something to write rhyme of
if one has a tendency in that direction. The
searcher will talk of tulle hats first, then
will realize rthe bheauties of fAowers and
tulle, and next will see that straw braid
and tulle constitute a \'ar!:.:.jun that de-
mands attention. Then one becomes awars
of a lovely crop of taffeta silk hats. Most
of them, to be sure, are characterized by
tulle embellishment, but they should be
placed in the taffeta rather tham the tulle
class.

Newer Than Tulle.

Commanding attentlon as something new-
er than tulle, are the hair-flber hats, These
are as light as tulle, but less puffy-looking.
The fiber is most stylish in natural linen,
gray and in black. It comes in many va-
rietles of weave, is tucked and inlald with
lace, straw or tulle, It is folded Into he-
o0l g shape, held In place by a whacking
big rhipestone buckle and supplied with
character by & great rosette of colored \"ei-
vet, or by a swagger bunch of plumes. The
fiber 1s also tucked and made into shapes
in the same way that taffeta s arranged.
Mere straw now seems clumay znd almost
coarse. Btraw woven In openwork and lace,
or used In narrow tapes and edges as deli-
cate as lace bands, is more to the taste of
the moment,

Folds of Snowy Crispness.

White bhas been noticeable in millinery
all winter. Hats of frost-like purity have
besn the ambition of most makers. The
same idea Is carried out again, a pretty
variation- being accomplished by mounting
a mere puffery of dainty tulle with a hat
sha of openwork wiring. The wire is
struna'w with crystal beads. The shape
shows a low, ?m.keﬂ crown, and the brim
i1s a serles of lace-like points. Beyond
these the tulle brim extends in fold on fold
of snowy crispness. Through the spaces
of the wire the tulle foams up damtily. A
great choux of crystal beaded tulle with a
crystal elgrette for a center completes the
deslgn. Many shapes are used for this gen-
eral idea. One is a jeweled collar or band
with ends flaring back in & pair of glitter-
ihg winge. This band is placed about the
goft crown of a tulle-fold hat, the wings
helplng to support the swirls of tulle that
form the elaboration of the hat Wired
straw is used In this same way. A proity
variation shows a straw hat, very open in
weave, with a brim cut into long lace
points. The hat s lined with tulle, the tulle
showing through and extending in a series
of soft folds just beyond the points.

Swirl Choux and Funnel Bows.

The Spanish turban, with square crown
and brim with upturned boxed edge, is &
leading shape. When the Bpanish brim is
not used the trimming is lald in folds at
the edge of the brim, so that the Spanish
effect is produced. Almost all hats are
trimme& high on one side, the trimming
nsuslly Seeming to be a scarfing knotted
at one smide in & handsome choux. But
there are all sorts of varlations. A pleasing

down near the front, as if erushed down
by the =oft folds there arranged. Thesa
folds are oftener four or five different
whirls of tulle of chiffon, each of a . 4eli-
cate and contrasting color, all erushed to-
gether. Swirl choux and great foamy arti-
ficial flowers made of deftly turned folds
of materia’ are 10 be used, anfl the effects
#ained are wonderful. Tulle overlaid with
folds of soft chiffon is rolled into a deep-
hearted rose, and shows ns many shades
and as great beauty of color as the real
flower might. Wonderful effects are se-
eured in funne! bows where the swirl s
clongated. At the heart a deep color shows,
brightening to the edge. S8ash ribbon I8 also
used, and In panne velvet of sash width
ihe size to which same of these whirl bows
atfain would be astonishing had they not
reached It gradually,
Tueked Facings and Strings.

A hat very much like the Balvation Army
bonnet, only that the brim lifts and flares
mure, is one of the few protests against
the Spanish and the draped-scarf hat. This
Protest is classified as an empire bonnet.
It comes usually in Mack veivel, with a
litle pointed or boxed crown, sometimas
mide very long. The brim narrows to
nothing at the back and pokes shovel fash-
lont in front, flaring up from the hair. The
under side Is made becoming by facing of
tucking= of chiffon in delicate color. Strings
leave the back of the hat at elther side of
the crown and are chiffon, long and elabo-
rated by shirrings and loopings, A palr of
plumes nod rakishly from one side of the
frant, and the crown is often collared by
several bands of narrow velvet or by fold-
ed chiffon to match the strings. BEach
band is fastened by a little flat bow, a tiny
choux or a buckle. This is a typlcal empire
bonnet, but there are lots of variations

Saflor hats made of tucked taffets silk
will be trimmed with plald lawn or silk
handkerchiefa laid in loose folds on the
brim and massed at one side in a choux.
The trimmed saflor is =ure to be a popular
design. Just what the perfectly plain satl-
or will be no one knows yet, though the
makers are looking wise, It's all 4 mat-
ter of luck. The makers get out designs,
some one design “catches on,” becomus
“the’ sailor, and then all the other makers
turn in and copy It. It seems likely that
Madras straw will figure in the sallor, and
it is =aid that native weave w from
our new possessions is later to be exploiien
in walking and dress hats. July and Au-
gust make the sallor hat permanent, so ft
s too early to be sure. The English walk-
ing shape has besn so much improved that
it seems sure of acceptance. By the one
put in the accompanying plctures It is
fhown that ite former ugliness is overcome
by the manner of irimming and by modifi-
cation of shape.

Needlework Effects Still

Baby width black velvet is much used
It i run In rows on tulle, i wrapped
around the crown and fe made In tassies
and bunches. As a rule black is the choilce,
0o matter what the color of the hat, but
often veivet to match or of a deeper shafde
than the material of the hat is employed.
Baby width eatin ribbon run into shirring
makes a dainty finish to the etraw braid
that is now lald on tulle or fiber. Small
effects and much needlework make the big
notions and characterize the season's fash-
ions. .

Combinations are well nigh endiess. One
seet a brim of stitched taffeta silk, with &
crown of straw and trimmings of velvet;
& top or crown of pleated chiffon, with
brim of straw; a crown of flowers crushad
together, usually tea, pink or white
and a brim of tulle; & erown of taffeta 1-13
in bands of chiffon and & brim of flowers
draped In tulle. Black and white adapts
itself to these combinations of material, as
in baﬂhat ':;1:? snrown of folded bl:?t chiffon,
a m panieh edge of white tafl
stitched in black end garniture of nﬂ
crushed white tulle choux overiald with
black net. Pink in delicate rose shade, and
clear baby turquolse blue are combined
with black, along lines similer to the white
and black ruching.

Hats Are Good Sized.

Bizes are generous; indeed, the hat mpst
give outline to the head. The tiny bulter-
plate affair that was a mere incident 1o the
head contour is never seen outside evening
hats, and rarely there. While brime still
come well down over brow and eyes, it can-
not be sald that the dip is still in vogua
Really the entire hat sets lower on the
head than for many vears, the brim being
pretty near to the tops of the ears, as well
a8 to the tops of the brows In many cases,
Nor does the hat cock up at the back
Then the Spanish brim gives a look of gen-
erous size, when the head round itself may
be rather small. The draped hats that are
mere bunches of fiber cloth, stitched taf-
feta or chiffon stiffened with rows of straw
or wire, are all bulky. They may cant
away off 1o one side, but they are never
skimpy In outline. These drapery hats may
be purchased ready made for very lttle
money and in great wvarlety. They ure
trimmed by a great bunch of violais, or a
swagger knot of ribbon, velvet or lace, a
such addition is easily made. Since the
greatly favor the home mililner, they give
promise of achleving popularity.

Rhinestone buckles are more than evee
the vogue. They are no longesr taw
stage-king-and-queen affairs, but beautm
examples of setting, mounted in German

er, gun matal or copper. Coral and tur-
51.17. x:.ro L bined with rhinestones m
p artistically, One beautiful hat

folds of white chiffon, mounted with frosty

one shows the brim narrowed and bent

lace over tulla




